
ROTHMUND RETIRES! 

Tarzana (GWS)— In an exclusive statement by Hulbert Burroughs on October L8th this publication 
was informed that Mr. Cyril Ralph Rothmund had retired as General Manager of Edgar Rice Burroughs, 
Inc. Mr. Rothmund began his long association with ERB, Inc., in 1927 as Mr. Burroughs' secretary. 
He held that position until the author's death in 1950, when he became General Manager for the In- 
corporation. The Burroughs brothers, John Coleman and Hulbert, have taken the reins of ERB, Inc., 
as President and Vice President. Hulbert, the elder of the brothers, said: "We are in the process 
of reorganizing certain phases of our business, but I want you and other loyal Burroughs fans to 
know that henceforth that loyalty will receive our personal attention." The most encouraging news 
to ERB fans, however, is the fact that ERB, Inc,, will reprint most of the Burroughs books as soon 
as possible. 



JOHN COLEMAN BURROUGHS, PRESIDENT 
The Burroughs brothers have worked as a team 
ever since their school days. They attended Po- 
mona College together, graduating a year apart, 
and then spent several years traveling and work- 
together. Hulbert's interests have been archeol- 
ogy and photography, his work in the latter field 
has appeared in ARIZONA HIGHWAYS and LIFE maga- 
zine and in hard covers in WAYS TO IMPROVE YOUR 
PHOTOGRAPHS. John Coleman's interests have been 
writing and art. An admirer of the late J. Allen 
St. John, John's early efforts in this direction 
was illustrating his father's books. He has had 
several successful exhibits of his work through- 
out the United States in various galleries and 
his portrait paintings adorn the homes of m any 
Hollywood celebrities. The brothers collaborated 
on a series of stories for THRILLING WONDER and 
STARTLING STORIES magazines and when the war came, 
Hulbert joined the Air Force while John, who bad 
become a family man, turned to Defense work for 
Uncle Sam. Following the war, John returned to 
his art work while Hulbert handled the real es- 
tate business for ERB, Inc. Now, working as a 
team once again. Burroughs fans can look forward 
to renewed activity at ERB, Inc., in the publish- 
ing field. We all wish continued success and the 
best of luck to the Burroughs brothers. 



HULBERT BURROUGHS, VICE PRESIDENT 

Barsoo/n by Ballantine.lpc. 

Ballantine Books, Inc., will publish the com- 
plete Martian series in a set of uniform edi- 
tions. This is great news for new fans who have 
had a difficult time obtaining the scarce titles 
in this series. Mr. Tan Ballantine informs this 
publication that he has signed a contract with 
ERB, Inc., to publish the only authorized paper- 
bound editions. The first two releases will be 
A PRINCESS OF MARS and THE GODS OF MARS, to be 
issued in January 1963, priced at 50c per vol- 
ume. Art work is by Robert Abbett. In the hope 
that preference will be given Ballantine edi- 
tions over unauthorized editions of the same ti- 
tles, Mr. Ballantine is sending each and every 
member of the Burroughs Bibliophiles a compli- 
mentary copy of A PRINCESS OF MARS with his best 
wishes . 
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. TRtiZRn 

J mSID THE LOST E|VIPIHE 

i EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS 

^ The Ape Man Bghts danger in a Forgotten jungle cify 


Frank Frazetta, the artist who did the cover 
for the Ace edition of LOST EMPIRE, reproduced 
above, has been a great favorite of mine for a 
number of years. It has been my desire to see 
Frazetta do the Sunday Tarzan page ever since I 
first became acquainted with his work in the MF 
Comic line. Some of you may recall his WHITE IN- 
DIAN and the original THUN' DA, KING OF THE CON- 
GO. Frazetta has been wasted the past few years 
ghosting the Sunday LI'L ABNER page, but after 
you see his Tarzan illustrations for both Cana- 
veral and Ace, I'm sure you'll agree that Frank 
Frazetta was born for the job.' 

MOON MAID MYSTERY SOLVED? 

Ever since Canaveral released its edition of 
THE MOON MEN (MAID retitled) fans have been try- 
ing to identify the illustration on page 75 (it 
also serves as dust jacket) called MOUNTED WAR- 
RIORS OF MARS. I think I have the answer. Mah- 
lon Blaine has taken poetic licence and did a 
composite picture of a Kalkar mounted on a Va- 
gas with the Barsoomian soaring skyward. Title 
of the pic obviously should be' MOUNTED WARRIOR 
OF THE MOON, although I do not recall the quad- 
rupeds serving as mounts for the Kalkars. 

CLUB FIN ? 

Would you be willing to pay $2.25 for a club 
pin patterned after the famous St. John picture 
of Tarzan and the Golden Lion. This would be a 
gold-filled lapel pin with a scroll in enameled 
color bearing the name "The Burroughs Biblio- 
philes . The dies for this project are so ex- 
pensive, this would have to be on a self-payins. 
non-profit, basis with at least 150 members re- 
sponding in order for us to contract for this 
n?’"* write if you are interested? 
Rita Corxell, 6657 Locust, Kansas City 31, Mo. 


The TODAY show on NBC- TV devoted 35 minutes 
time to TARZAN 'S 50 th anniversary on the August 
27th broadcast. An 8 minute clip from TARZAN OF 
THE APES was shown along with stills of Tarzans 
from Lincoln to Mahoney. Jean Sheperd read two 
or three pages from the 1st Tarzan book, along 
with sound effects, and gave a detailed biogra- 
phy of ERB. A clip of Weissmuller's TARZAN THE 
APEMAN was also shown. . .Maureen O'Sullivan was 
a recent guest on the TONIGHT show and is sched- 
uled to appear on the Nov. 28th TODAY show. , . 
Leslie Nielson stated that his childhood ambi- 
tion was to be Tarzan 's son when guesting o n 
FIRST IMPRESSION, .. Jock Mahoney was "secret ce- 
lebrity" for that program Thanksgiving day. . . 
KONA, Dell’s take-off on Tarz, introduced still 
another Tarz-type in issue #4 with ANAK, who is 
adopted by a family of "great apes". Even the 
drawings are direct copy from early Foster Tar- 
zan strips. ..The only improvement in Gold Key's 
Tarzan is the covers, both Inside and out, but 
Russ Manning's inside covers in #132 are by far 
the best pix to appear in the zine in some time. 
The latest issue rehashes the bit about Tarzan 
and the gryf liberating the golden city for a- 
bout the umteenth time, but this time with the 
help of a "Trojan lion" yet. Ugh ! ! ! . . .4 , 000 AD 
MAGNUS, THE ROBOT FIGHTER is due from Gold Key. 
'Written and illustrated by Russ Manning, some- 
times Tarzan artist and our candidate for full- 
time Tarz artist. ..Ace Books have their Nov. re- 
leases of TARZAN AND THE LOST EMPIRE and THUVIA, 
MAID OF MARS on the stands. TANAR.OF PELLUCIDAR 
and THE CHESSMEN OF MARS will be Issued in Dec, 
to be followed by THE PIRATES OF VENUS. . .Latest 
from Canaveral Press are AT THE LARTH'S CORE! 
PELLUCIDAR, TANAR OF PELLUCIDAR, TARZAN AT THE 
EARTH'S CORE, LAND THAT TIME FORGOT, all except 
the Tarzan title are illustrated by Blaine, and 
Frank Frazetta 's illos for the Tarzan book are 
the most outstanding since St. John's! Krenkel 
illustrates CAVE GIRL, Larry Ivies THE GODS OF 
MARS and THE PIRATES OF VENUS will reprint the 
original pix by the master, himself, J. Allen 
St. John ! J Dover plans 3 double volumes and 
1 triple volume for 1963 consisting of PRINCESS 
& FIGHTING MAN OF MARS, MOON MAID & LAND THAT 
TIME FORGOT, PIRATES & LOST ON VENUS and all 3 
of the first of the PELLUCIDAR series in one. .. 
John Celardo is introducing a new generation of 
youngsters to the Tarzan legend by retelling the 
original story of TARZAN OF THE APES in the dai- 
ly strip. It started Oct. 13th. The Litchville, 
N. Dak. , Bulletin runs all six daily strips in 
its weekly issue,. Out of state subs are $3.00 a 
year... When Al Howard and a few of the officers 
of the BBS stopped by to escort Mrs. J. Allen 
St. John, the guest of honor, to the annual Dum- 
Dum, somebody lust happened to have a camera a- 
long enabling 
us to get a pic 
in St. John's 
studio. As you 
can see by the 
grins, we were 
pleased as punch 
about it. Left 
to right are Al 
Howard, Mrs, J. 

Allen St. John, 

Stanleigh B. 

Vinson, Vemell 
Coriell and Bob 
Hyde. The pic- 
tures in the 
background are 
self-portraits 
o£ the greatest 
of all art- 
ists. 




suspected of being in favor wltTn the Kalkare, 
speech has to be guarded. Later, after Johansen 
had left, Julian 8th discussed roatters with two 
neighbors, Jim Thompson and Mollie Sheehan. From 
behind a loose stone over the mantle c£ thefire~ 
place he withdraws a crumpled bit of fabric which 
is Old Glory-^an American flag, it was death to 
possess it, but he is protid of its 83 mibol-— free- 
dom from oppi^ssion. Julian 9th sees a face 
pressed against the window-pane and he sweeps 
the candle from the table, quietly explaining to 
his father the reason for his act. Later, Johan- 
sen again calls at the house, and after a conver- 
sation, Julian 9th knows the traitor had been 
the one at the window. 

That evening before the young American w^t to 
sleep, he hears the baying of Hellhounds, and 


Ifoldinc^ his jairs at arm's length I struck Tdth blade 






By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS 


T'!E KCK/JI HEIJ by Sdgar Rice Burroughs. Ace Books llo. P-l5Si* 
1962. Cover Ed ^.sh. Utle-oa're illustration ty 
)^n]tel> Jr. 222up, UO^ (On the cop’.Tright page of this 
ec’ition the book is titled TIE !.00i; ^iEfI and TIDi lliD IIAI.’K 
ar.d has the follov-ing information: "Ihis Ace edition fol- 
lo^s the text of the original magazine novels first pub- 
lished in 1925"* but offers no copyright data. ) 

TIE TOO;' lEK by Edgar Rice Burroughs. Canaveral Press, 
TI. Y. 1962. Illustrated by Kahlon Blaine, 375 pp. ?2.75 
(This retitled edition of TIE i'OOH KAID contains the com- 
plete Burroughs trilogy, ) 


A strange meeting occurred in the Arctic, The 
author's official life combined two bureaus— 
cooanunications for war and peace. Since The Great 
War had terminated two years before, the author 
was on his first vacation. In a battle with a 
vicious polar bear, he loses consciousness, and, 
upon recovering, he found Julian 5th at his bed- 
side, A promise is extracted frxjm him to foretell 
the story of Julian 9th. 

****** 

In the year 2050, Orthis, after twenty-four 
years upon the Moon, returned to Earth in 1,000 
ships bearing 100,000 Kalkars and 1,000 Va-gas. 
With an electronic rifle he has perfected he 
wreaks havoc iipon the International Peace Fleet. 
It was Julian 5th who discovered the secret of 
the deadly weapon. He goes into hiding to perfect 
a plan to repel the deadly effect of Orthis* elec- 
tronic rifle. In due time the two fleets meet, 
and Orthis, suspecting some treachery, acts only 
when Julian 5th leaps aboard his ship. He throws 
a lever that destroys his ship, and ^th leaders 
went to their death. But Julian's son lived, as 
did Orthis* son, Or-tis, bom of a Kalkar mother. 

And so we come to the story of Julian 9th, He 
was bom in the Tievos of Chicago on January 1st, 
2100. A sad state of affairs had overcome the 
country under Kalkar rule, Mamiages no longer 
existed, the intellectvial classes were vanishing, 
and printing was a lost art. The Kash Guard ruled, 
and they were never wrong in whatever they did. 
And always the taxes upon the poor people were 
more than they could bear. A literal state of 
barbarism existed. To make matters worse now a 
new tax collector by name of Soor comes to harass 
the people and he is most outrageous in his de- 
mands. 

Julian's father was very angry this day when 
he returned from the market place, and his wife 
begged him to control his temper. A visitor by 
name of Peter Johansen calls, and since he is 

* 

As most I-vX- readers Imow, T'lE I.X'' .L," and TIB .u Ili./zI 
magr.zi'ie versions combinod contplned a-sproximatcly five 
thousand ■••ords tl'.at are omitted from th.e Lrilory in book 
form. 


then the scream of a woman in terror. He quickly 
goes to the girl’s rescue. She is taken to Jim 
and Mollie where she is left for the night. The 
next morning Julian 9th goes to see the girl. He 
learns her name is Juana St, John and she is very 
beautiful. She had come from Oak Park, and she 
told how her father and mother had died. 

That evening they meet Or-tis, the new comman- 
dant of the district. He tells Julian 9th the 
reports he has of his behavior are not pleasing. 
His men, meanwhile, search the house for some- 
thing they had been told existed there, Or-tis 
takes an interest in Juana. Though she is asked 
to work for him, the girl refused, Or-tis warns 
her that she may yet change her mind. 

Later, Julian 9th spares Juana from self dz^tm- 
ing, and though she reproaches him for saving 
her, he makes her promise not to repeat her per- 
formance. Rettiming home, he observes a soldier 
of the Kash Guard and Johansen skulking about, 
and he suspects they were searching for the Am- 
erican flag, but were unsuccessful. 

The next day, at the market place, Julian 9th 
spares a yotmg daughter of an American woman 
married to a Kalkar from being trampled to death 
by a bull. The young man’s bravery is admired by 
Or-tis who was a spectator, and he was offered 
an opportunity of joining the Kash Guard which 
Julian refused. 

Seeking the pen that was supposed to be his, 
Julian 9th finds another by name of Vonbulen 
occupying it. VThile they battle, Soor intervenes, 
and the aftermath is that the young man nearly 
kills Vonbulen and he thrusts a cheese in the 
face of the tax collector. 

That afternoon Julian 9th is arrested and taken 
before Or-tis for trial to face his accusers. 
The facts were presented, and Or-tis, in due 
fairness, dismissed the ease, and the young man 
was free to return to the market place. 

That night the young American meets Johansen 
and accuses him of being a traitor. When Johan- 
sen tries to knife his accuser, Julian breaks 
his wrist. His mother gently reproaches her son 
for what he has done, warning him that Johansen 
would surely seek revenge. 






TllE RED 7UWK 


After breakfast the following? rooming vhich 
was the first Sunday of the month, by devious 
pathways the Americans go to their hidden churc 
to worship and discuss the sad state of affair 
in their district. On the way home Julian 9t 
and Juana espy Johansen following one by name o 
Samuels, a Jew, and they manage to circumven 
the traitor. 

When a couple of weeks had passed, Or-tis an 
fifty of his men come to the home of Jim an 
Mollie where Juana was. Jxilian 9th also was tdier< 
The commandant announced that he had chosen 
girl for his woman. Julian asserts he had 
the girl for his otto, the girl acknowledging the 
statement, 

Or-tis is enraged, but gives them thirty days 
to change their mind before leaving. The girl, 
however, will not be Julian's wife until they 
arc properly married in the church. And so ar- 
rangements were made, and the ceremony was hardly 
completed when loud knocking upon the door was 
heard, and the Kash Guard were known tx) be outside. 

All those present manage to escape. But later, 
Julian 9th was visiting Samuels the Jew and he 
was told of being followed, and that he would 
not have long to live. Nor was he mistaken. He 


"ft) you knoTf vhat it is?'' he asked 


This is the story of Julian 20th. 

On the 12th day of August in the year of 2430, 
Julian 20th was twenty years of age when his 
father was killed by a lance from Or-tis in The 
Great Fued, thus Julian 20th became Chief of 
Chiefs. He wore a single feather from a red- 
tailed hawk— ‘the clan sign of his family which 
was to be traced back to Julian Ist. 

The Kalkars _ still dominated the country, and 
the Red Hawk is determined the time has come 
when their enemy should be driven into the ocean. 
He tells his mother of his plans. She expressed 
the regret that he had no wife and a son to be 
Julian 21st before his undertaking. 

At the Council Ring while one hundred warriors 
ate their evening meal, Julian 20th tells them 
of his determination that with the coming month 
of April what they shoxild do. All swore by The 
that this deed would be done. 


and a fierce struggle ensues. Julian 9th makes 
his way to Or-tis' quarters where he finds the 
conitiandant choking Juana. The young American 
kills his enemy, then he and his wife leave. He 
helps Juana escape on hie horse, but is captured 
by the Kash Guard. That night they tried him by 
court martial, and the following morning he was 
led to the butcher where he was slain. 

****** 

It was broad daylight when Julian 5th completed 
his story and admitted that was all of that in- 
carnation, '.Vhen asked if he recalled another, a 
smile was the author's only answer. 


gives the young man a statue of Christ and tells 
him to keep it. Almost irtimediately the Kash Guard 
entered the Jew' s shop. Samuels is questioned, 
but refuses to implicate anyone with the result 
he is beaten almost to death. Julian 9th also 
was qxiestioned, but he was spared the beating 
the Jew had received. As soon as the Kash Guard 
departed, Samuels expired. 

During the next passing months Julian 9th busied 
himself building a home for himself and Juana. 
He had obtained permission to raise horses. 

One evening Julian 8th was arrested for night 
trading. Days of mental anguish passed, and then 
a single, sympathetic guard came to the house of 
Julian 8th and announced the prisoner had been 
sentenced to ten years in the mines. Questioning 
the guard, Julian 9th learns that Johansen had 
been the informer on his father. 

A month passed uneventfully, and returning to 
his mother's house on this day, Jxilian 9th finds 
Johansen attacking her. He savagely slays the 
traitor and hurls his body into the river in 
broad daylight. 

Further oppression by the tax collector makes 
the Americans desperate, and Julian 9th becomes 
rash. He horsewhips an officer, but the fellow’s 
soldiers subdue the young men and imprisons him. 
VJhile there, Julian 9th forms plans to escape 
and head a revolutionist party. He does escape 
and makes his way to the mine ■^dle^e his father 
is imprisoned. The two make plans and tiie convicts 
assist in overcoming the Kash Guairi, then the 
army of 1,000 strong march to the Tievoa. 

At the hidden church, Julian 9th's mother is 
found near death from self-stabbing; but before 
she die.s she tells her son Or-tis has taken Juana. 
The army of revol«itionists attack the Kash Gtiarvl 


I raised a tankanl of "ine aloft. .."Tie I crier 


And so it was when April came, the legions of 
Julian 20th took up their march against the com- 
mon enemy. Twenty-five thousand in all there 
wet*e. With a hundred warriors following, the Red 
Hawk took the lead of the main body of fighting 
men until at last they reached the first of the 
Kalkar camps. A surprise attack was the beat 
means, and the fighting was furious. During a 
lull in the battle, a Kalkar seeks Julian 201di, 
stating that Or-tis, the Jemadar, i-rould grant a 
lasting neace. The Red Hawk spurns the offer. 
Once again battle is resumed. In a daring move 


her 


the Red Hawk is captured. He learns ti^t the Kal- 
kars had suffered heavy losses and they were to 
retreat toward the coast where the Capital was 
located. 

Julian 20th is taken to the house of the Jem- 
adar and he finds that Or-tis is not the cruel 
tyrant he supposed him to be. He still wishes 
peace, but again the Red Hawk spurns ^e offer. 
He is to be held hostage until a messenger goes 
to the Julian clan. They will accept no peace, 
and the battle is restnoed. However, one of the 
warriors is captured, and with Julian 20A, they 
are brought before Or-tis. This time the Jemadar 
tells the Red Hawk that he will send his captured 
warrior to his clan, and if no peace is negoti- 
ated, their leader will be sent to the butcher. 
Julian 20th is still adamant and proud. 

That night in a guarded chamber, the Red Hawk 
learns a fellow prisoner is a Kalkar and is also 
going to the butcher. Julian 20th can hardLy be- 
lieve that his companion was a true Or-tis when 
the Jemadar is only partly so. The tznie Or-tis 
revealed how his father wanted peace with the 
Julians, but that he was slain by enemies. The 
Red Hawk began to wonder if his hatred is just- 
ified toward his enemies. Later, they plan to 



I hiarlcd hin lihrough the aperture 


e^ape, and successfully do so, Julian 20th found 
his ^rse, Red Lightning. Though he and the true 
Or-tis are forced to separate and go their sep- 
arate ways because of pursuit, in dtie time the 
Red Hawk reaches the coast -pAiere he could see 
the sea, and indeed have the privilege of samp- 
ling the salt water, much to his dislike. 

Later, he and Red Lightning go up a carbon. A 
concealed TOice bids him return from whence he 
had come, since no Kalkars are wanted there. Ju- 
lian 20th finally convinces the hidden man that 
he was no Kalkar, thus he came to know Saku, the 
Nippon, who with his people, lived here. He 
learns from the man that there is one Kalkar \jho 
does Rouble his people, and he is known as Raban 
the giant. Thanking Saku, the young man resumes 
his way. 

Shortly he comes upon a young woman on horse- 
back fleeing from a Kalkar. The Red Hawk inter- 
venes and slays the girl’s pursuer, and was sur- 
prised that she had not flown while he was thus 
engaged. He learns her name is Bethelda and that 
she is not a Kalkar, She tells him that where- 
ever she goes she always encounters enemies. He 
takes her to Saku's camp where she is well known. 

When Bethelda learns Julian 20th wishes to re- 
turn to his own people, she offers to guide him 
there, expressing the hope his people will allow 
her to remain ^^th them. She tries to explain 
that because her ancestors cast their lot with 
the Kalkars, there was no reason why she should 
for their sins, since she has always hated 
the Kalkars for what they represented. Saku, who 
had heard the girl speak thusly, hastened to in- 
form the Red Hawk that the Kalkars would slay 
the girl :.rere they to catch her. 

Later in the evening, Julian 20th and the girl 


remain before a fire. He learns more of the &ib- 
ulatlons that had befallen her during her life- 
time, and for the first time he realises the 
meaning of compassion toward one who should be 
his enemy, even though she admitted she was an 
Or-tis. 

The next morning after the camp was astir, Ju- 
lian 20th went h\inting alone and obtained two 
bucks to repay Saku for his hospitality. Return- 
ing to the camp, he found death and desolation. 
He knows only Kalkars could have done It. Angered, 
he sets out on a trail of vengeance, indue time 
he comes upon them, and from concealment launches 
arrows at the Kalkiurs, slaying a number of them. 
He also sees Raban, the ^iant, and Bethelda on 
a horse at the giant's side. For safety to his 
prise captive, Raban left his warriors to combat 
the unseen menace. 

Over anxious in his efforts, the Red Hawk was 
captured. He leams his guard's name is Okonnor 
and that he was an American. He states that he 
is Julian 20th, aivi the fellow is impressed. 
Okonnor explains the reason he joined forces with 
Raban was the fact he preys upon Kalkars. Hue Red 
Hawk informs Okonnor that Bethelda is a daughter 
of the true 0r~tis and he would rescue her. The 
guard releases his prisoner and promised him 
further help. 

Early in the evening Red Lightning is found by 
his master, and together they go t» the top of a 
hill to old ruins where Julian 20th feels Betib- 
elda is held captive. Searching the ruins he 
comes to a chaunber where E^ban was abusing Beth- 
elda. Though the giant was fully nine feet in 
height, the Red Hawk engages him with a sword 
and a fierce battle ensTies. Through Bethelda's 
timely assistance, the giant is slain. 

Before they leave the ruins much excitement is 
heard outside. It was joyftilly revealed that Ju- 
lian's brother had come with many warriors. It 
also was made known the Or-tis who had been a 
capt:\ye with Julian 20th in the Capital was 
Bethelda’s brother, Okonnor had also gathered 
many warriors to join the others. They salute 
the Red Hawk as Great Chief of the Tribe of 
Julians— Jemadar of all America* 



point cauRht him just beneath his iron vest 
And so it came to pass there was no further 
fued be^ecn the Julians and the true Or-tis 's, 
for Julian 20th and Bethelda became betrotlied. 
When two years had passed all of t±»e Kalkars had 
been driven into the sea. 


—Maurice a, liardnar 


The illustrations appearing with Mr. Gardner’s 
revue are the chapter headings for the original 
serial versions of the Edgar Rice Burroughs sto- 
ries in Argosy All-Story . They are the work of 
artist Roger B. Morrison and their use in this 
publication is authorized. More of Mori’s work 
will appear in future issues of the GW and BB» 
along with the work of other famous artists who 
have illustrated BRB’s novels. 



In your l&st I^i>lletin I \-ius exceptionally f&o- 
cznite<^ liy t'*e article of rr. Bo/^dan in v^liich he 
scientifically end relentlessly analyzed the con- 
struction of t}'e typical Burroughs story4 His 
scrutiny of t?ie Burroughs graramar brought to mind 
an incident that occurred back around 1927 or 1928, 
I believe, when Dad became self-conscious about 
the quality of his writing. I remember some crit- 
ics of that day not only ridiculed all his plots, 
but Teritablv tore to shreds his syntax. In an 
attempt to polish his stories he hired the serv- 
ices of an English teacher. Her instructions from 
Dad -were to grammatically correct his literary 
output from dav to day. I can still recall the 
pages of manuscript which she would regularly re- 
ti^rn '‘corrected"' to him. Judging from the muti- 
lated appearance of the pages I am sure that this 
good lady was attempting to justify the remuner- 
ation that Dad gave her. This butchery did not 
last too long. Dad made the remark to us that 
while she perhaps knew more about grammar than he 
did, he suspected he knew more about writing sto- 
ries than she. "She has taken the guts out of my 
bad writing," he said. 

If Dad were to have had the opportunity to read 
Kr. Bogdan's article, I know he would have been 
highly flattered. But at the same time he undoubt- 
edly would have remarked, "la that the way I did 
it?" 

-“John Coleman Burroughs 


The MOST interesting and provocatiTe article 
was "TRe' City of Unseen Eyes" by Harv;ood. Nothing 
more need be said other than it bears reading a- 
gain and again. "All About Amtor" is the truth; 
Carson Napier is unique. All in all, you should 
be commended for a great effort and an even bet- 
ter product. I think the Burroughs Bibliophiles 
is one of the few "do-something" clubs around. 

— parley L. Holman 


Thank you very much for the Bulletin. I was 
quite irapresr-ed. I appreciate all the time, ef- 
fort, sincerity and devotion that it represents. 
I shall preserve it and keep it among my cher- 
ished momentos. 

— Jim pierce 


In GV #4 there appeared a good portrait of 
John Carter sans credit. 

Your new logo or masthead is very proffeslonal 
looking. 

—Harry E. Habblitz 

Ihe Jonn Carter pic is ty John Coleman Burroughs* The 
CW heading is the fine work of Boy Imnt, 


I was especially interested in your article on 
E[G JIM PIERCE" . The other outstanding feature 
was the illustrated article on Stan Vinson. The 
excellent photos and illustrations, the fine 
quality paper, and the over-all format plus the 
informative articles, makes BB #13 rival BB #12 
as the greatest single issue ever published of 
an BRB Panzinel You are to be congratulated, in 
my book you are the #1 Burroughs fan of theVorld!? 

—Rev. Darrell C« Richardson 

Co.ning from you, Darrell, I consider it a compliment, 
indeed* /or it was you and Stan Vinson who pioneered re- 
search into the works of Edgar iiice Burroughs and c o m - 
piled the first comprehensive listing of the authors vpiks. 


I guess it's possible for an author's charac- 
ters to go around with little or no clothes on 
without his being classified as sexy. There were 
a great many of ^B’s characters that went around 
in the nude . 

Tarzan spent the earlier years of his life run- 
ning naked in the jungle. In TARZAN THE TSRRI- 
BTE, Ta-den discovers that the ape-man is natu- 
rally tailless when he takes of his clothes to 
go in the water . 

John Carter lands naked on Mara. 

Both Dejah Thoris and Thuvia are nude vhenjehn 
Carter meets them. 

In TARZAN AND TIDS LION TiAS, Balza and l-3alb'yat 
have never knovm what it is to wear clothes. 

With the exception of a fevi ferns and flowers 
woven into his hair and beard, Lt. Obergatz was 
naked when he approached A-lur. 

The women warriors of Eaji and Zuli wore only 
loincloths . 

^'/hen the heroine of T>!E CAVE GIRL wanted to 
go for a swim, she just took off her clothes and 
plunged into the water regardless of the embar- 
rassment of the hero. 

Yet, EHB, in spite of all these instances does 
not appear to be a se^ writer. Other writers 
can be sexy even in the scenes in which their 
characters wear clothes. I guess it depends on 
the thoughts and actions of the men and women 
who appear in the stories. 

—John Earwood 

My ERB collection continues to grow steadily 
if not spectacularly. I think it pays to expand 
beyondthe book field of the hobby although it 
is admittedly the core. An interest in marginal 
meterial meens a widened horizon where there are 
more items to whet a collector's appetite. 

— A1 Jlck 


I'any collector's have an interest in the narginal ma- 
terial... in fact, this particular pack rat has more than 
sixty scrapbooks containing thousands of such ERB items... 
and a list of current marginal material will appear from 
time to time in tiiese columns, /ans interested in such 
material ^’ill want to obtain John Ilanrood's revised list- 
ing of Ti:s LlffiRATarE OF BUHRCUC-IISAim to be published 
soon in EH3-dom. For irfomation contact EHB-dora's ed- 
itor at his nei-j address 2350 E. Contour Dr. Baton Rouge, 

BB #13 .. .greatest of all the BBsl Jim Pierce 
article superb... if it is possible to run one of 
these every issue, and not run out of ex-mo v i e 
Tarz's, or illustrators, you will have truly hit 
paydirt. Who in billy blue blazes is C. T. Stone- 
ham? Surely a pro in disguisel Far too short, 
his BREAMING LICN is one of the most competent 
pieces of mood-setting I've ever seen in any fan 
zine. For sheer perfection, this tiny thing tops 
every other item in the mag. The subject is rath- 
er common, maybe even trite. ..but oh man, that 
writing abilityl More please. 

— Russ Manning 

Ye ol ’ ed of B3 and W has had tiie pleasure and privi- 
lege of meeting and interviewing most of -the film Tarzans 
and future issues vxill contain features in this series on 
the movie Tarzans and EES Illustrators. Coming up in the 
near future vri.ll be snecial issues of the B3 on J. Allen 
St, John and JohniXp' NeissmuUer, and features on lubbers, 
Hogarth, liubimore, Elmo Lincoln, P. B. Tabler, etc, etc. 

C. T. Stoneluun is indeed a pro,. .but not in disgtdse. He 
is tiic author of TIE LIUH'S '..'AT, (the filj.i version ofwhich 
inti'oduced luster Crabbe to movie goers as ICC^G OF TT-E 
JUNGLE) lASFA, TIji LION .jU!, IiAU-juiU, and countless other 
booics and articles of fact and fiction* Ibre... coining upi 

I liked the Barbi illo of an extremely youthfUl 
Tarzan presenting his locket to Jane. Come to 
think of it he was very young when they met . 

— Al Howard 


The more I see of the BurrouRhs Bibliophiles, 
the more I regret not joining earlier- (if I had 
not happened to see a copy of the 6th GW at the 
Chicago convention, I might not have joined yeti) 
I especially enjoy things like the photographs of 
Stan Vinson's collection and the St. John draw- 
ings scattered through the magazine. 

— Bob Briney 

My husband's name is Basil Tarzan Webb. I have 
a son 22 years of age named Basil Tarzan Webb, jr. 
How many people do you know that are actually 
named Tarzan? Basil Sr's Mother named him for 
all the virtues she read in Tarzan’ s character. I 
merely named my son for his father. 

—Mrs. Basil Tarzan Webb 

Five fanzines and a long novelette were far 
more than 1 had expected for only & *00 . 

—Mike Halligan 

The 5l»00 was for ycrur club membership, rike. Tne zones 
are still free as w'.e mci.iberBliip fee does little nore than 
take care of postage and mailing costs. 

The article on Hatania was good. Did you know 
that he did advert noeters for British Railways 
advertising seaside resorts? Unfortunately none 
seem to have survived. 

Regarding the short in GW #5, I never heard the 
word "TTiocene* over here. Did you know ISSUS is 
a small place in Cilicia, where Alexander the 
Great defeated the Persian army? 

—Bill Ford 

You should be proud of all the GWs and BBs you 
have published. They are a delight to me as I 
am sure they are to others. Hever let your pub- 
lications out of ycuT hands. i’Were is nothing 
worse than a drippy, immature, silly-illus'lrated 
fan mag. 

— Waring Jones 

I have a personal letter from Edgar lUce Burroughs that 
grants me pemission to publish my fanzir^s, I received 
persorial peimssion from Edgar Rice Burrouglis, Inc., to 
organize the club and use the name, Rirrou^s Biblio- 
philes. It has been pointed out that such permission is 
not necessary to publish fan material and organize fan 
clubs. That's true.. .but it is also common practice and 
courtesy to do so. I'm proud of :iy publications, and I 
am proud of the fine articles contributed to them by tlie 
fans, raaiy of whose work has become so popular that other 
publications solicit their efforts. I'm proud of all the 
pro and fan talent I've been priTileged to publish in ny 
friendzines. But n»st of all, I'm proud of the unselfish 
gift of these people's time and effort that I have been 
the recipient of and the cooperation I've received from 
Itp. C, R. Rothmund and John Coleman and Itulbert Burroughs 
of Edgar Rice Burroughs, Inc. And in spite of censure by 
a fe:? for proclaiming it, I'm proud that all iry publish- 
ing efforts are authorized. As for the publications ever 
getting out of ny hands.. .it will be only over ny dead 
body. Then, I'll be having a ball on Barsoom and itwill 
be up to the BB officers as to what hapi)ens to bhem, but 
^^l^ile I'm here, I get too much pleasure from the GW and 
the 7 Bs to ever give tliem up. So, you see, my motives are 
selfish after all... but I hope the BBs are to all what I 
^rant them to be, FUlfi 

Can’t decide whether the Prosser babes are 
lovlier than the Matanias. After seeing the 
latter, I’m hankering after the "Passing Show" 
issues more than ever. Printed on thinner paper 
your postage bill would have been less. But then 
it wouldn’t h^ve been such a rich looking zine. 
And "rich" in more ways than one. The Harwood 
and Rookes articles alone v;ere worth our roanber- 
ship dues for the year. 


The number of TARZFAHS there are never fails 
to amaze me. And I don’t mean just kids or "dyed 
-in-the-wool" either. I Just saw the latest. Six 
"oldsters** sat a row in back of me that night 
and I quote* "You know, George, this Is the first 
Tarzan film I have seen in years and he still 
appeals to me.'* The husband replied; "Then be 
quiet, they've added sound since then." So help 
me, that's the direct quote. I laughed so hard 
they damn near threw me out . 

— Roger James Dunn 


1 read the article in GW about the March of 
Comics, I have one to add to it* 

TARZAN IN THE REVENGE OP TARAK #172 1958 

28 page story illustrated by John Ushler, plus 
4 pages of miscellany. Gordon Scott cover 

—Bill Butcher 

It was not until i wrote you that I realized 
that ERB was an American, all along I thought for 
sure he was English and I believe that many, many 
people think that way. 

— R. J. Smith 



BB 13 is excellent, although I think I share 
Caz' 8 view* that the art work - while good - is 
a little strong for publication in the Bulletin. 
I had the same feeling when you wrote of y our 
plan to reproduce the Matania painting of Dejah 
Thorls and the Tharks in the Bulletin. I would 
still like to have a copy of it b>ecau8e it is 
true to the Burroughs text and a beautiful work 
of art, but I’m wondering if all this in the BB 
will not soon give it the dubious reputation of 
a rather racy publication. 

—Rev. H. H, Heins 

*In Caz's editorial in ERB-doni he sez: "Aside from a 
fet? soroet'That lewd sketches by an excellent artist, in the 
BB, each (BB & CSJ) has contained mary interesting, infor- 
mative, and generally vrorthwhile articles," 

It. Webster 's_good book defines "leiid" as follmrs; 
lexM (lood), adj. (AS. laswede, lay, hence 
vulgar), indecent] lustful; obscene. 

Ai-;, cum' on, you don't really mean that, do you, Caz? 

Humanity in general is fundamentally beauty-conscious. 
Had humanity no instinctive desire for beauty, then man- 
kind vrould have remained in cliff-<trellings, caves and 
huts. Ihere could have been no such things as love, a nd 
syiq^athy, and humaneness. Ihe human mind is mirror-like, 
inasmuch as it reflects by responding to the beauties 
around it,,, and if no beauty is seen, then no other re- 
sponse than apatJiy or ugliness can be stimulated, Vfoman 
is sureli'’ the most beautiful of all Creations. . .she i s 
the personification of life, the embodiment of grace, and 
color, and charm (and Burroughs ' Beauties are an idealis- 
tic improvement that 1, for one, find enchanting). Un- 
trammelled by clothing, garbed only in her natural grace 
and the light of the golden sun, she symbolises Beauty 
incarnate. But, ..the ruind must be unsullied and free to 
admire for the sheer sake of Beauty. 

"Beauty is in the eyes of the beholder..,," There is 
no ugliness nor evil unless the mind makes it so; "Honi 
soit que mal y pense". 


— Bill Thailing 


The contrihutors have done a. fine Joh. I es- 
pecially lihed the analysis of Harwood on Opaxi 
well done and within the framework of Burrou^. 

I have only one objection and that is to the ill- 
ustrations \sy Dave Prosser. There would be a 
lack in the female of the breasts and both male 
and female would not have a navel. Remember, the 
Martians grew inside eggs, the race was ovipa- 
rous. At cracking of the shell the Martians 
would be too large to suokle a typical mammali- 
an gland. In spite of that I enjoyed the issue. 

—Thomas S* Gardner, Ph.D. 

I must take the blame for the navel on the pix of Dejah 
Thoris and TnuTia. Prosser did the pix from ERii’s own 
•^scri^tions of the characters in the books which I fur- 
nished for him, 1 neglected to inform him 'Uiat r.artians 
T-rould not have navels. However, I do not agree that the 
llartian females would not have breasts, ERB described De- 
jah Thoris as "similar in eveiy detail to earthly women". 
For details see "TliS PASSENGER" in B3 #12 and Harwood's 
and Prof. Starr's SCHOIARIX A'AIi'SIS OF TIE FEMALES OP 
BARSOOM coming soon in DB, 


I’m sort of surprised that so far you’ve not 
taken advantage of the big news of the year and 
published info on the Canaveral Press books. If 
this activity is due solely to the lapse of the 
copyrights, then it's a great thing, for I am 
convinced that SRB, Inc. has no plans to keep 
Burroughs’ name in the public eye. Wouldn’t be 
surprised if four ox five different publishers 
bring out the books in the next year or two . The 
way 1 see it, the more the merrier. Give this 
news all the playup you can in the G¥. In the 
past you’ve gone begging for ne\\'s of interest to 
Burroughs fans and now that there’s plenty of it 
do yoxi print it? Hal 

—Jeremy Barry 

The big rie^ you mention has had space in CW U, 5» 6' 
and 7. I am just as glad as the next fan to see new ERB 
editions. ..but I do not agree that it is a great thing 
when another man's property becomes the property of the 
public and gives any publisher the right to capitalize on 
his efforts simply because someone forgot to renew a copy- 
right, I don't think you would agree that it is alright 
for someone to take your Stutz Bearcat just because you 
forgot to lock the garage door one ni^t. It is ny per- 
soni. opinion that the artists of tlie U.S. are getting an 
unfair shake from IVicle Sam. For instance, a comedian 
rw pay to 'rriters for special material only to have 

a i-Iiiton Berle (I use t-r, Derle's name only because he 
’•as famous for using other's material before he tras able 
to afford vrriters of his ovm) in the audience copying the 
ni£i.ter3.al tliat goes over the best for use in hi.s ovjn act. 
Sure it b legal... but is it cricket, ol' bey??? I got in 
the act ly furnishing original material in the form of 
intros, etc., for some of the Ace editions but I've never 
furnished copy material for unauthorized editions. It is 
hi^h time something is done to revise existing copyright 
Iffl'fs to give artis"^ and their heirs better protection. 
As you \all see elsadiere in tliis ‘jW, ERB, Inc., does 
have plans to keep ERB’s name in t<ie public eye, 

1 roccivc'l the number 13 Bulletin n.nl wns e::- 
treneLy nleancd -rjith the fruit.c of our efforts, 
but I’m at a loss to unlerctend ’^at nrompted 
you to byline ny ctory, THE S:CPK)RERS, under the 
pen-ncme, Ken Robeson. 

After ioo}:inf» at tho.Te Prosser beauties, I'm 
sure we'll all feel a mite envious of John Garber, 
Garthoris, Carson, Julian 5th, and Goi-lon King. 

—•William Gilmour 

Ibe Rabeson bit was a gag. lost of us Icioir who the real 
Ken vras and who the Ken in 3B #13 is. You had two storiss 
in BD #13 and LOST ON JUPITSIl was intended to be distrib- 
uted 'vrith it, and was til it vrent o.p, , ’.rliich ;rould have 
given you three by-lines. Tliought it would be fun to see 
what reaction we would get with one story under a pseudo- 
nym. It didn't fool mary. 


^U& burroughs BIBLIO -file 

Analog Science Fact — Science Fiction Kov. 1962 

THE RE'fL'RI.’ OF E.R.B. by P. Schuyler I'iLller (about five 
pages of interesting comments on the new unauthorized 
Burrour’hs editions and ERB in general in lir. liiller's 
regular feature, The Reference Library) 

The Dream Vleaver Pinion Rrivate Press 1962 

AH EDGAR RICE BDRROirGHS CliAPDa'K (a fine little bcdclet 
published on quality paper by Alvin Pick, Ft. Johnson, 
1;. Y. 20 pp ^d-th JAP OF BARSOCM insert, cover and U 
illustrations by Bob Jiorvath) 

Kaleidoscope #l(D. Shsy, 8 VtintergreenAve. Newburi^ K.Y. ) 
T.iE FA::TASTIC "JORLDS OT* EDGAR rice BURROUGrlS by V a 1 
Warren. (10 page feature ’.d.th six illos by the author 
and 1 pic each of Pierce and Weissmuller, back cover 
illo also by author, same issue contains intervievi' of 
Duster Crabbe. mentions Tarzan and has pic titled TAR- 
ZMl TI-E FE.ARLESS (1933) but it is really from KC® OF 
Tins JUl'GLE) 

Daily Reveille (Baton Rouge, La.) Oct. 11, 1962 
LimARY EXHIBIT FEATURES TARZAH byJshnLaCama 
(3 column article on Cazedessus’ collection co 
display at LSU Library) 

Inside tbe Turret (Ft. Knox, Ky.) Hov. 2nd 1962 
OFFICER DISPLAYS 'TARZAFIA' COLLECTION AT POST 
LIH^ARY (article on John Szuch's exhibit) 

Star-Bulletin A Advertiser (Honolulu) Sept.l6*62 
ALOHA DADl (eulogy to George "Dad" Center, who 
helped coach swimming greats Duke Kahanamoku, 
Stubby Krueger and Buster Crabbe, who’s swim- 
ming career and Tarzan role is mentioned) 

Star-Bulletin & Advertiser (Honolulu)Ho7.11, '62 
TAR2AK srnx SWINGING— AFTER 50 YEARS (UPI fea- 
ture article on ERB's career) 

Collectors News (Coltanbus, Neb.) Nov. 1962 

EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS COLLECTION (2 pix & text 
of Broox Sledge and his collection "1 have al- 
most 200 of his books thus far") 

Screen Thrills Illustrated Jan. 1963 

TARZAN— 1962 ( 5 page feature on Jock Mahoney 
with 6 pix & text, with cover pic and contents 
page pic. seune issue contains SERIAL (JUEEIB 
Bob Price featuring double page spread plus 2 
pix & text Sr. title page pic of ERB's JURGLE 
GIRL serial) 

Times (Scranton, Pa.) Sept. 27, 1962 

CHIMPANZEE PAL OF TARZAN DIES (UPI news item 
on death of Skippy, chimp that played Cheetah 
in early Tarz pix. the original "Chita", by the 
way, was played by a monk named Jiggs. 

Pittsburgh Press Sept. 17, 1962 

TARZAN AND JAI (ELEPHANT BOY) TAKE OVER INDIA 
by Kaspar Monahan (revue of TARZAN GOES TO IN- 
DIA with humorous overtones & 1 pic) 

New York Times Magazine Sept. 23, 1962 

"EH-WA-AU-WAU-AOOOOWt" by Edward T. Ewen (fea- 
ture article & 6 pix on ERB's career, pix of 
Merrill, Weissmuller, Lincoln and Mahoney plus 
repros of Celardo Tarzan and G&D LORD OP THE 
JUITGLE d/J . as usual, the article is spattered 
with errors) 

TV CUIIE Nov. 10, 1962 

SHE JANE HE TARZAN YOU LAUGH (column size pic 
of Jack Benny and Carol Burnett as "Tarzan and 
Jane"' plugging the Tarzan burlesque on Benny’s 
Nov. 13th program) 
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the TERRIBLE 


Wm. 

Gilmore 


A long column of stalwart warriors trod 
leisurely along a well-beaten trail towar>i the 
south. BOT<7erful, clean-limbed men they were, their 
sleek hides glistening with each minute movement 
consistent to their stride. Surmounting the head 
of each was a_ white- plumed head-dress, conspicu- 
ously emphasizing the pure ebon of the face above 
which it waved. At the head of the column strode 
a giant white ^tnan, naked but for a loin cloth, 
and at whose side paced a huge, black-maned lion. 

These were the Waziri of Tarzan of the Apes, 
^■dio, with Jad-Bal-Ja, the Golden Lion, plodded 
steadily toward home after a prolonged stay in 
the remote fastness of tiie Abyssinian hinterland. 

As he had entered the furthermost limits of his 
own country, Tarzan could not he4> but feel elated, 
for, while he was fully prone to adventttre and 
exploration far from his usual haunts, no foreign 
element imparted the_ sense of satisfaction he 
derived from the confines of his own native jungle. 

Adventure he had found in abundance in The 
Valley of the Sepulcher and it was with a touch 
of regret when he had bidden farewell to James 
Hunter Blake before that amiable person had rid- 
den back to the Leopard City of Nimmr and into 
the middle ages. 

Muyiro, hereditary chief of the Waziri, who was 
walking directly behind Tarzan, moved to the ape- 
man's side as the colTjmn entered into a large 
clearing entirely free of overhanging verdure. 
Ahead loomed a vast expanse of green solidity 
that marked the outer extremities of a great 

forest the last before coming to the great 

plain on xiriiich Tarzan's rambling farm lay. 

Muviro smiled. "The warriors can already smell 
their women's cooking pots, Bwana," he said. "It’s 
good to be chosen for scTrvice with their great 
leader, but it is also good to return home again." 

Tarzan nodded in silent acquiescence and he 
carelessly increased his pace. 

Soon the column had crossed the clearing and 
entered the outer fringes of the forest, but no 
sooner had they done so when the relative still- 
ness was shattered by a series of shrieks and 
screams intermingled with sharp whines and 
snarls. The din had no effect whatever upon Mu- 
viro and the Waziri to ^^hom this was just another 


of the many sounds of the jungle which their ears 
were accustomed to hearing since birth. Although it 
is possible that they recognized the souiids for 
what they were, it is doubtful that the blacks 
paid them any more heed than you or I would pay 
. notice to a bevy of sparrows chirping upon a 
telephone T^ire. Tarzan, however, needed no com- 
manding view of the proceedings to tell him the 
exact nature of what was taking place in accord- 
ance with the boisterous uproar. 

"It seems that Manu the monkey is having a 
little sport at the expense of the son of Numa," 
he said to liuviro. "I think I shall talce to the 
trees for a ^<hile. Continue yotir homeward journey 
without me; and see that Jad-Bal-Ja remains with 
you." The ape-man then sprang lightly into the 
lower terrace and melted into the forest. 

Presently, he came to a halt and looked down 
upon the participants creating the riotous din 
t^jhich had continued to smote his ears since 
leaving his warriors. Tarzan smiled grimly as he 
saw Manu the monkey briskly circling the bole of 
a large tree, shrieking in exultation at the 
discomfiture of the tiny lion cub he was dragging 
t>y .the tail. Another cub stood by, spitting'^and 
whining in bewilderment. Suddenly, Manu let loose 
of the tail and the cub rolled and spun, sprawl- 
ing upon his belly. Quickly he arose, shook him- 
self, and stood by snarling and idiining as he 
watched his brother being given the same uncouth 
treatment he himself had gust received. And all 
the v/hile the monkey continued to shriek as if 
in great pleasure. 

Although no f^eat harm was being done, never- 
theless Tarzan detested seeing the two cubs thus 
abused, so he sprang to the ground and approached 
the one-sided demonstration. As Manu became aware 
of the ape-man*s presence, he abruptly released 
the cub and leaped upr.'ard into the tree. 

Peering into the leafy foliage, Tarzan saw the 
monkey sitting upon a branch in the middle ter- 
race chattering and scolding ^jxldly. 

"I am Tarzan of the Apes," the ape-man called 
in the language of the great apes. "Does Tarzan 
have to remind his little brother that no good 
will come of such deviltry? Docs Manu not know 
that Sabor wanders not too far afield from her 


The monlccy stopped chattering and cocked his 
head quizzically as if he were greatly surpxis^ 
to hear the Tarmangani speaking to him in his 
own tongue. Suddenly, he leaped to a branch dir- 
ectly below and commenced swinging rapidly to 
and fro upon his tail. 

"I am not afraid of Sabor,” he shrieked; "nor 
am I afraid of Numa. Even Sheeta cowers in fear 
^jhen I approach. No creature in all the jungle 
is more terrible than I am ^dien aroused." 

"Then," said Tarzan, "I take it that you are 
now at the height of your anger, othem'/ise you 
vrould not have molested mighty Numa and his 
brother." 

Manu ceased his swinging and dropped down to 
the lower terrace and perched himself on enlarge 
limb directly above the ape-man. "That is right," 
he said. "Did you not see me nm rampant among 
them in utter fearlessness? Did you not hear 
them crying for tlie mercy of Manu?" 

"I heard them crying," admitted Tarzan; "and I 
wouldn’t be surprised if Sabor, their mother, also 
heard, in which event you will soon have another 
with whom to drag by the tail." 

Manu glanced fearfully over each shoulder and 
sniffed the air; but not seeing or smelling any- 
thing unusual, his manner agaxn changed to that 
of arrogance and self-esteem and he resumed chat- 
tering and scolding. 

Just then, charging up wind x«.th the speed of 
an e 3 q>ress train, came a veritable streak of 
fanged fury, bearing down upon the ape-man from 
between the boles of the trees. Sabor the lioness, 
nearly a mile away, in the process of stalking 
a plump, young antelope, had been distracted 
from her task by the faint whines of her cubs 
aivi she had iitftiediately forsaken the meal at hand 
to hasten T-7ith all possible speed to the defense 
of her offspring. Now, as she emerged from the 
jungle and saw the lone ^rt\ite man, she leaped ■ 
for^'/ard with wide-spread talons and emitted a 
thunderous roar. 

Tarzan, kno^^ing all too well the disposition 
of a lioness bent upon the protection of her 
cubs, sprang quicld.v to the lower branches of 
the tree; and Sabor, seeing her quarry escaping, 
leaped at the trunk, her momentum carrying her 
nearly to the lowest limb where she dung ten- 
aciously for a few moments, snarling horribly. 
Then, as her imbedded talons began brewing off 
the bark when it refused to hold her weight, she 
dropped to the ground below. 

Snarling and roaring, Sabor conroenced circling 
the tree, casting baleful glances at the figure 
of the ape-man ^rtvo stood on the loiter branches. 

But vdiere was that invincible monlcey who, only 
a few moments before, had sat upon this very^ limb 
and boasted of his prowess? At the first glimpse 
of that terrible engine of destruction bearing 
dorm upon Tarzan, Manu, with an abrupt shriek of 
terror, leaped to the highest reaches of ttie tree 
and fairly flew through the forest so as to put 
as much distance possible between himself and 
those raking talons and slavering jowls. 

Tarzan grinned at the thought. Never brfore 
had he seen a monlcey with quite the disijosition 
of this brazen Manu. Of course, the ape-man had 
never been too intimate with Manu the monkey as 
many c£ them had been too timid to come near the 
great Tarmangani. Many others treated him TTith 
phlegmatic indifference as they did others of 
the Mangani. Few had ever offer<^ social inter- 
course in any manner, to say nothing of the boast- 
ful banter such as that conferred by the rash 
little creature cf a few moments before. Although 
Tarzan knew that most of the jungle creatures 
were inclined to boast and strut among others of 
their kind, never had he seen such bravado stretch 
so far beyond its natxiral limits. A monlcey, while 
bragging of his prowess among other monkeys, was 


still only a monkey, endo\^ed by nature to admit 
his inherent fear of most creatures larger than 
himself and to flee in mortal terror as the scent 
spoor of any of the px^wling carnivora was borne 
to his nostrils. So, in spite of himself, Tarzan 
could not help but regard the little monkey in 
no uncertain terms of respect, even though he 
T/as fiilly aware that by now Manu was undoubtedly 
shaking with fecir in the depths of the forest. 

Sabor continued to pace a3round the base of the 
tree, casting intermittent glances upward, and 
when the two cubs waddled to t^r side, she stop- 
ped and nudged each of them with her snout and 
then lay down and proceeded to run her tongue 
over their ruffled fur. 

Tarzan, a silent spectator at the scene below, 
thought of the events of the past few minutes. 
Yes, he was indeed home. This was his element. 
This was where he belonged. Joy and exhilaration 
swelled within him and a low growl emanated deep 
^/ithin his chest. Suddenly th& ape-man threw back 
a tousled head and screamed forth the hideous 
challenge of the bull ape; and from deep 'c/ithin 
the jungle came the answering roar of Numa the 
lion; and then the faint scream of Sheeta the 
panther was borne to his ears on the wings of 
the wind, Tarzan smiled. 

Do^TO below, Sabor was regarfing him curiously 
through unblinking eyes and with up-pricked ears; 
and Tarzan, ^«.th a final Iwk at mother and cubs, 
sprang swiftly into the middle terrace and sped 
away to the south. 

Soon, the familiar scent of the great apes as- 
sailed the ape-man* s nostarils— the Mangani— —the 
hairy people of the trees with whom he had spent 
the first twenty years of his life. The scent 
spoor told him that there were some thirty apes 
before him, and that this was a strange band of 
apes ^diich he had no knowledge of ever having 
encountered previously. 

Suddenly Tarzan heard the loud shrieks of Manu 
the monkey and he saw, coming toward ham through 
the treetops, the same little creature with whom 
he had had the amusing encounter a short tame 
before. Below Manu, and obviously pursuing the 
fleeing monkey, came a half-dozen bull apes, 
screaming and bello;>ri.ng menacingly. Their hulk 
denied them access to the upper terrace but they 
employed no less detezmination in their efforts 
to overtake the shrieking monkey above them. 

As Ifenu became aware of Tarzan* s presence, he 
descended rapidly and, without hesitation, sprang 
to the ape-man* s shoulder and clung, shaking XTith 
fear, with both arms locked tightly aromd Tar- 
zan*s neck. , . , , « 

"Save me, Tarzan of the Apes!" shrieked Manu. 
"I have done nothing and yet a hundred fie^e 
Mangani pursue me. Drive them away or they will 
combine their strength and tear poor Manu to 


pieces." 

Tarzan cast a side-long glance at the terror- 
stricken monkey. "You say, Manu," he said, dis- 
dainfully, "that you have done Tithing am yet a 
hundred Mangani pursue you? I think that rf Manu 
had minded his own business, the Mangani would 
still be minding theirs." Tarzan ^am centered 
his eyes upon the rapidly approaching ap^. How- 
ever," he added, "you evidently have frightened 
most of them off as I can only count six that 
are still chasing you." 

St^ftly Tarzan dropped to the ground despite 
the protests of the clinging monkey who began 
nleading with him to flee the area with all pos- 
sible haste. The apes, as they saw the ape-^ s 
s^d-ft descent, themselves dropped to_ earth and 
advanced upon him, growling and baking. 

"Wait!" cried Tarzan, raising his arm. “^ydo 
the great apes seek the blood of a simple little 

^The six bulls halted, greatly surprised at the 
smooth- skinned stranger's speech m their own 


tongue. Then one, apporently the leader, sidled 
up on all fours, baring his fighting fangs and 
bristling. Stiff-legged, he commenced ciitsling 
the ape-man. 

"Mho are you," he aslccd, "xjho spealcs the lang- 
uage of the IJangani?" 

"I am Tarzen of the Apes," replied the Lord of 
the Jungle, "mighty hunter , mighty fighter. None 
in all the jungle is greater than Tarzan. With 
my bare hands I slew Sabor, and ITunia, her mate. 
Bolgani felt my might while I x-ras still a little 
balu; and ^Then I grew to be a bull, I slew the 
great ICerchalc to become king of the tribe of 
Kerchak." 

"I am Ry-tag," said the ape, "king of the tribe 
of Ry-tag. None is greater than Ry-tag. I, too, 
have slain Numa, and Sabor, his mate. Sven the 
mi.ghty Tantor flees in terror wiien I roar. Turn 
Manu over to me that 1 may kill him, lest Tarzan 
of the Apes, too, feels the fangs of Ry-tag at 
his throat." 

"^•Jhat has llanu done in offending the Mangani 
to the extent that they ^^ish to kill their little 
cousin?" asked Tarzan. 

"We are from a far land," spolce Ry-tag, waving 
an arm which literally took in all four points 
of the compass. "\'fe were traveling through this 
strange country, feeding peaceably, T-Then Manu, 
here, began to p^t us with sticks and ripe fruit. 
He continued to do so over our protests and warn- 
ings. He even struck Ko-lus, my mate, with a 
stout branch and I called upon him to stop at 
once or I would kill him. He then called me the 
brother of Dango and I leapt after him, several 
other bulls joining me. Now I kill. Turn him 
over to me." 

"I didn't call him the brother of Dango," pro- 
tested 7'lanu. "I only told him that the brother 
of Dango was the son of his mother." 

"Nevertheless, I shall kill you," repeated the 
ape. "Turn him over to me^" he said again to 
Tarzan, "or I shall take him from you." 

The ape-man remained silent, but not once did 
he take his eyes off the bristling beast. Then, 
he, too, stooped, and with knuckles pressed firmly 
upon the ground, growled hideously and bared his 
fighting fangs. He then conmenced to circle in 
the same manner as the ape. 

For some time the two circled and growled, their 
movements subtle and wary, the demeanor of each 
evincing a self-impressed mark of supremacy over 
his opponent. The other apes wandered off, ap- 
parently in search of food, their interest in 
the affair lagging after a few moments of silent 
observation manifested no sudden charge upon the 
part of either of the txro antagonists. 

How long this gome of royal bluff wuld have 
lasted, who can say? At any moment, the slight- 
est variation in the movements of one of the 
circling beasts may have provoked a sudden attack 
by the other. As the hideous grc«?ling continued, 
the little Manu, perched upon Tarzan* s shoulder, 
for once let discretion be the better part of 
valor. He remained silent and awaited the coming 
charge. 

But no charge came. The slight movement of a 
succulent, hairy caterpillar distracted the at- 
tention of Ry-tag and he quickly scooped it into 
his mouth and devoured it. Without another glance 
at his adversary, he sauntered of£ into the jungle 
searching the grasses for more of the luscious 
morsels , 

Manu, seeing the retreating figure, stood erect 
upon the ape-man’s shoulder and gestured men- 
acingly in the direction in which the ape had 
gone. Fortunately, the monJeey kept a still tongue 
in his head— -at least until he was certain that 
the ape was far out of earshot. He then leaped 
into the overhanging branches of a tree and let 
loose a veritable barrage of vile epithets con- 
forming to the consequences warranted all crea- 


tures who dared cross his path. Here, indeed, 
was a ferocious and terrible monkeyl 

Tarzan laughed, "Come, little Manu," he said, 
"lest Ry-tag and the others return to be slain 
by you. Incidentally, by what name are you 
called?" 

"I am Nkima," replied the monkey, swelling with 
pride. "Does not my name even sound ferocious?" 

"Indeed it does!" said Tarzan tactfully; "and 
doubtless I shall have to keep a close watch over 
you henceforth. It would be a terrible tragedy 
to leave all the creatures of the jungle exposed 
to your wrath. Come," and the ape-man turned and 
started toward the south. 

Little Nkima, the terror of the jungle, leaped 
nimbly to the bronzed shoulder and rode majes- 
tically into a new life— and from which vantage 
point he could securely vent his terrible anger 
upon Numa, Sheeta, and all other of the lesser 
creatures of the jungle, 



The following ads may nave nothing to do with 
ERB, but I've received these publications and 
found them to be rather unique in their field. 
Give 'em a go... you' 11 enjoy them. 


KOMIX ILLUSTRATED, if you are interested in ob- 
taining some back issues of TAR2AN comic maga- 
zines, or any others, the ads in this zine can 
be a bis help. ...but it is especially interest- 
ing because of the editor's artistic aoiicy and 
original comic strip cahar 

original comic strips that appear in each is- 
sue. bi-monthly at 30c per copy. Biljo '.-ftiite, 
407 Sondra, Columbia, Missouri. 

COMIC ART, if you take the "comics" serious and 
like background material on artists and comic 
strips, from THE YELLOW KID and KRAZY CAT Co 
SAM’S STRIP and PEANUTS, or from Hal Forrest 
and Hal Foster to Alex Raymond and Milton 
Caniff . . .then don't miss this one, it's tops! 
irregular at 35c per copy. Don Thompson, 29 
College Place, Obertin, Ohio. 


THE HOWARD COLLECTOR, if you are a fan of the 
late Robert F. Howard's work this publication 
is a must! Some of the contents of #3 are a 
Howard letter, a letter from E. H. Price to H. 
P, Lovecraft about Howard's death, a short sto- 
ry by I'ow’ard from a 1922 paper issued by the 
seniors of Brownwood High" School . The issue is 
a limited one of 150 copies... so get your 60c 
in to Glenn Lord, P.O. Box 775, Pasadena, Texas 
. , .quick ! ! ! 


NOTICE 

Word has just been received from Pete Ogden 
that he has taken up residence in the U. S. If 
you do not already receive his excellent fanzine, 
'^RBANIA, contact him at his new address: Peter* 
npflen, P.O. Box 2435, Tampa, Florida, 
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23rd ed '49 dw 

UBASTS OJf TARiyffl; Burt St. John ill. 

* • ■ Hethuen 2lBt ed *50 dw 

JUNGLB TALES OP TAEZAKj OiD ill. green top 
" ■ « ■ • M poor 

JEWELS OP 0FAR{ liethuen 15th ed *50 dv 
TARZAN THE UNTAMED; Methuen 9th ed *60 dw 
TARZAN THE TERRIBLE; GAD ill. green top dw 
" " ■ ■ ■ plain top 

TARZAII AMD THE ANT MEN; GAD " " 

TARZAN AT THE EARTH'S CORE; GAD green top 
TARZAN THE INVINCIBIE; GAD frontis • “ 

TARZAN AND Tlffi CITY OP 'JOLD; GAD • " 
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BANTAN INCREDIBLE 


NEW BOOKS POR Rat.tc 


TARZAN OF THE ARES 

A BRAND NEW EDITION OP THE ORIGil’AL BURROUGHS 
CLASSIC AVAILABLE POR 7?’E 5TRST TIME IN TVELTO 
YEARS. PUBLISHED SEPT, let BY GAD. ALSO AVAIL- 
ABLE IN NEW EDITION ARE THE iDLLOVING: 

RETURN 0? TARZAN - JLITGIZ TALES CP TA:'ZAtT 
TARZAN AND THE JEVGIS OP OPAR - TARZAN T^E 
TERRIBLE - TARZAN Tr’E UlTAMED - TARZAN AlTD 
THE GOLDEN LION - TAR2AJT, LORD OP THE JUNGLE 
TARZAN AND THE ANT 1-31T ^.50 each 


THE NEWEST ADVENTURE OP MAURICE B. GARItfER'S 
SOUTH SEA ISLAND TARZAN. Illustrated. &.00 
Also araileble In the BANTAN series* BANTAN’ S 
ISLAND PERIL; BANTAN OP THE ISLANDS; BANTAN DB- 
PIANT; BANTAN VALIANT; $5.00 each 

OTIS AIBLEERT ZLINE 

SWORDSMAN 07 MARS; Just published let ed ^.00 
PORT OP PERIL; illustrated St. John |S.OO 

TAPZAU IllilS 
Slwrifig Ehno liKoia 

TARZAN OP THE APES 5 reels Zdtan 2000’ $60.00 

TARZAN (13 titles) 8Dn 50* $1.75 200* 5.25 

" • • lanm 100* $2.76 400* 12.00 

CAPTAIN VIIBO AND HIS VIIEO RANGERS; 57 telerl- 
sion scripts from the popular TV thriller dated 
1952-53. Programs written by Bryce Walton, Max 
Berton, William Morrison and Jack Vance. $2.00 
per script or the lot for $60.00 


** » » » Whitman * 52 dw 

Jesse Marsh ill. Ist of 3 Whitman editions 
of this title #2307 2.00 

TARZAN AND THE CITY OP GOLD; Bcnfc but no dw 1.00 
TARZAN AND THE PORBIDIEN CITY; W -Itman '52 
Jesse Marsh ill. 1st of 3 Whlt£i'a'j eds of 
this title #2306 1.00 

TARZAN AND THE LOST SAFARI; Whitman *57 let 
ed #1622*49 Tony Sgroi ill. based on film 2.00 
TARZAN AND THE LOST SAFARI; Vbitman 2nd ed .75 
WARLORD OP MARS; G&D frontie orange top 3.00 

„ " * " " " stained cover 1.00 

THUVIA, MAID OP MARS; G&D ill. •* » 1.00 

PELUJCIDAE; G&iD ill plain top 2.00 

MOON MAID; G&D frontis 4.00 


* " " rough copy 2.00 

BANDIT OP HELL'S BEND; G&D frontis fair 2.00 
VAR CHIEF; G&D dw fine 5,00 

" " " poor 1.60 

ETERNAL LOVER; G&D frontis 2.50 

CARSON OP VEITUS; let reading copy only .50 

EL HI JO DS TARZ^; Barcelona *27 rough 1.00 


BURROUGHS EIG LITTLE BOOKS 


TAR ZAN OP THE APES; no spine 12 pages out 2.00 
RETURN OP TARZAN; Rex Maxon strip reprint 2.50 
BEASTS OP TARZAN; " " ■ » 2.50 
TARZAN, LORD OP THE JUNGLE; *• •• 2.00 
TARZAN AND THE LOST S4PIRE; " " 2.00 
TARZAN OP THE SCREEN; Weissmuller film ed 2.00 
TARZAN TWINS; J. Bennett ill. 5.00 
TARZAN THE FEARLESS; Buster Crabbe film ed 6.00 
TARZAN AND THE JOURNEY OP TERBOR;llarBh ill. 2.00 

MISCELIANEOUS ERB PUBLICATIONS 


40 YEARS IN TREBTOps Vue article & plx 1.50 
®EAD & BUTTER PIX Woman's Dsy S/55 ^ ^ 2,00 

LOS CUENTOS PANTASTICOS #21 Jlmber-Jaw in Sp. 2,00 
TARZAN COLORING BOCK; Whitman #69310 1.00 

” * ti tt #670*10 1.00 

#1330 ,50 

TARZAN AirD TI^E PircSS OP TO!®; Dell ^161 3,00 

TARZAN COMIC llAOAZIlMi; Dell #6 thru 30 ea. 1.00 
31 thru 75 ea . 50^ 76 thru current issue .25 
TARZA2T ADVEITUI^BS ; English weekly publication 
Vol. 3 thru Vol. 6 ea, $1.00 Vol. 7 thru 9 ,50 
TARZAN Al’D LITTLE KOlTfiA; Golden Digest ,/l l.oo 


Edgar Rice Burroughs let editions, magaalne 
stories, comics, miscellanies, available from 
THE HOUSE OP GREYETCKB 
5505 N • Renwood Avenue 
Peoria, Illinois 

Want lists filled without obligation. Ve will 
cheerfully trade for items of interest. And we 
are interested in anything pertaining to Edgar 
Rice Burroughs. Collectibns bought and sold. Ve 
guarantee satisfaction or your money back. 

Advertising rates for space in these columns 
are listed below. Advertiser is to prepare hie 
own copy in black ink. Publisher will prepare 
copy for an additional fee of $1.00. Prepared 
copy should be on master sheets conformin^c to 
dlmenslone below, which are reduced to Barsoomian 
Bazaar page and column size for publication. 


Pull page size 

14 

X 

9-3/4 

$8.00 

Half page size 

7 

X 

9-3/4 

5.00 

Quarter page size 

7 

X 

4-3/4 

3.00 

Eighth page size 

3^ 

X 

4-3/4 

2.00 

Column inch size 

1 

X 

4-3/4 

.75 


THE HOUSE OP GREYSTOKE 

Vernell Coriell 5506 N. Renwood Ave., Peoria, 111. 



Opening movel 

niiis, roimiBS, FICTIOK & PAHTASY; and 

a smattering of facts, may one day turn out to 
be the name of a new zine dedicated to Just that. 
Its purpose would be to help collectore contact 
others with similar interests, or to trade down 
that variant volume, comic curio, prized piilp, 
rare reel,' or elusive exploit of Blaine. News, 
views and reviews, new and old, and reminiscent 
ramblings about Ral;^ HeSneer, Hazel Dearie, J. 
ilhrrell MacDonald, Jack Koxie, Lamont Cranston, 
Capt. Anthony Rogers and Lanny Budd. Any ideas? 

In the meantime, browse through the following 
columns... something may interest you. 

Material is sold on satisfaction guarsnteed or 
money refunded basis. On orders less than IS.OO 
please add 25fi for postage and handling. Vant 
lists filled. 

THE HOUSE OP GREYSTOKE 
Vemell Coriell 
5505 N . KENWOOD AVENUE 
PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

bocks ron saie bocks 

Arnold J PHRA, Tlffi PHOKNICIAN; NY nd 2.00 

Asimovs SECOND POUNDAIION; NY 1953| dw 1.00 

Asimovs PEBBLE IN THE SKY; NY 1951; dw 1.50 

Balmer A wyiies ASTER WORU® COLUDE; Burt 1.25 
Birds BOISE, THE PEACE VALIEY? Idaho '34 dw 2.00 
Clements NEEDLE; NY 1950; dw 1*00 

Campbell, Jr: CIOAK OP AESIR; 1st 1952 dw 2.50 
Dana; A PURITAN WITCH; Ist 1903 ill. 2.00 

de Maupassant s SHORT STORIES; Book League 1.00 
Duncans GUS THE GREAT; London 1948 .50 

Grants EYES OP THE SHADOW; S&S IdealLibrary .75 
Grants THE SHADOW LAUGHS; " " "1.00 

Hamilton; LEST YE DIB; let 1928 dw ^ 2.00 

Horn A Lewies TRADER HORS; NY 1926 (biog) 1.00 

Hubbard; SLAVES OP SIEEP; 1st 1948 1.50 

Leslis A Adamskis PLYING SAUCERS HAVE LAND- 

BD; 3rd ed . 1953 ill. dw 1.50 
Londons BEFORE ADAM; NY 1917 ill. 1.00 

McIntyre, 0.0. t 25 sibtr cted STORIES; NY' 29 1.00 
McIntoshs WORLD OUT OF MIND; NY 1953 dw 1.00 
McIntoshs BORN LEADER; NY 1954 dw l.CO 

Merrill SHADOW ON THE HEARTH; 1st 1950 dw 1.50 
Merritt; DWELLERS IN THE MIRAGE; let 1932 6.00 

Merritt: SEVEN FOOTPRINTS TO SATAN 2nd '28 2.50 
Nordhaff A Halls THE HURRICANE; NY 1936 dw .75 
Randau A Zugsmith: THE VISITOR; Cleve.'45 1.00 
Reynolds; VAGNER, THE WEHR-WOLP; ITY nd 1.6r> 
Richards; SORAK OP THE MALAY JUNGLE NY '34 1.00 
Rockwoods BCfMBA, THE JUNGLE BOY; NY '26ftort. .50 
Robeson: THE MAN OP BRONZE; SAS Ideal Library 2.00 
Shiel; THE PURPLE CI-OUD; Cleve . 1946 dw 1.25 
Smith, Geo.: VENUS EQUILATERAL; 1st '47 131. 2.00 
Smith, E.E.: SKYLARK OP SPACE; 2nd 1947 dw 3.00 
Sola; COSTIGAN'S NEEDLE; NY 1953 dw 1.00 

Tellier; VTTCHPIRE; 1st 1931 dw 1.50 

Thurston; 400 TRICKS YOU CAN DO; NY '40 dw 1.00 
Waite A Swainson; THREE FAMOUS MYSTICS; nd 2,00 
PANORAMA. OP MODERN LITERAT'URE; ITY 1934 1.40 

ADVENTURES TO COMB; Springfield, Mass. '37 1.5^ 


BOCSS LISTED BELOV ^.25 EA. OR 5 FOR $5.00 


Adams; BANNER BY THE WAYSIDE; dw N.Y. 

Corbett; MAN-E ATERS OF KUMAOT; dw N.Y. 

Elwood; DEEPER THE HERITAGE; dw N.Y. 

Jeesel; SO HELP ME; dw (biog) Cleve. 

Janet; TOUCHSTONE; dw N.Y. 

Laxnees; INDEPE3TDENT PEOPLE; N.Y. 

MarshalliVDRLD, PIESH A FATHER SMITH; Bos. 
Mason; BLUE HURRICANE; dw N.Y. 

O'Donnell: THOSE OTHER PEOPIE; ill. dw Bos. 
Sinclair; WORLD'S END; Lit. Guild N.Y. 
Sandoz; OLD JUIES; 111. (biog) Bos. 

Spring; MY SON, Iff SONJ N.Y. 

WllllamB: THE STRANGE WOMAN; Bos. 

Vestcott; BORDER LORD; N.Y. 

Ward: THE SNAKE PIT; dw N.Y. 
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WESTERN NOVELS 


Brand: THE IRON TRAIL; NY 1938 (GAD) l.CO 

" THE UiriAIffiD; NY 1920 (Burt) 2.00 

" FIRE BRAIN; NY 1926 (Burt) 3.00 

Dunnings WinTE WOLF'S PACK; NY 1929 1.00 

Grev; RAIDERS 07 THE SPANISH PEAKS; NY '38 1.00 
" WEST OP THE PECOS; NY '37 1.00 

" TWIN SOMBREROS; NY '40 1.00 

” 30, con ON THE HOOF; NY '40 l.CO 

" MAJESTY'S RANCHO; NY '38 1.00 

" THUNDERING HERD; NY nd 1.00 

" KEN WARD IN THE JUNGLE; NY nd fr dw 2.00 
" ROPING LIONS IN GRAND CANYON; NY nd 

dw illustrated with photos by author 2.00 
" THE YOUNG FORESTER; NY nd fr dw 2.00 

■ WESTERN UNION; Iff '39 1.00 

Manning; ECU, HUNTER; NY »24 3.00 

" JIM CURRY'S TEST; NY '25 dw 3.00 

McCullyi RANGE LAWYER; NY '42 library discard .50 


PHOTOPLAY EDITIONS 

If you have an interest in old movies some of 
the following books may prove to be to your li- 
king. Some are novelized versions of the films, 
while others are novels from which j^otoplsye 
were adapted. All are illustrated with nostalgic 
scenes from the films. If you are not interested 
in old movies, you can still enjoy the novel. 

ACTIONI FtOMANGElDAREDBVILTRyi 
Whimsicality and dramatic 
power combine with an exqui- 
site spiritriality to make 
this story the supreme sen- 
sation of Hr. Fairbanks' ca- 
reer. The daring exploits of 
a roistering outlaw of the 
Argentine. The struggle be- 
tween the loves of the sen- 
ses and the soul, and the re- 
generation of the gay Guer- 
illa of the Pampas. Ihete are 
only a few of the colorful 
elements of this absorbing 
narrative . 


Ball; THE GAUCHO; NY 1928 Doug Jibirbanks 2.00 
Jbang; FOUR IEVII5; NY 1928 Janet Gaynor 1.00 
Caine; THE MASTER OF MEN; NY '21 C. Hale .75 
Carlin: HE WHO GETS SLAPPED; NY '26 Chaney 2.00 
Chandler; THE BIG SLEEP; Cleve. '46 Bogart 1.00 
" FAREWELL, MY LOVELY; (Murder My 

Sweet) Cleve. *46 Dick Powell 1.00 


de Haas; THE JAZZ SINGER; NY *27 Jolson 2.00 
Gates; THE BLACK PIRATE; Iff '26 Fairbanks 1.00 
Oulick; STRINGS OF STEEL; NY '26 Vfci. Desmond 1.00 
Hughes; PATENT lEATHER KID; NY '27 Richard 

Barthelmess and Molly O' Day 2.00 

Hutehinson: ONE INCREASING PURPOSE; BY '25 

Edmund Lowe and Lila Lee 1.00 

MacGrath; THE ADVENTURES OP KATHLYN let '14 
dw book version of Kathlyn Wil- 
liams famous film serial 15.00 

Preedyi GENERAL CRACK; NY nd John Bariymore 2.00 
Sabatini; SCARAMOUCHS; NY nd Ramon Novarro 2.00 

Following titles are big-little books; every- 
other page illustrated with scene from film. 


DAVID COPPERPIELD; 1934 W. C. Fields 1.50 

THE SILVER STREAK; 1935 Sally Blane 1.00 

THE LOST PATROL; 1934 Karloff & McLaglen 1.25 
ALICE IN WOlHJERIiAND ; 1934 Charlotte Henry 1.00 
THE H®SC0TT KID; '35 Tim McCoy poor copy .25 
THE BUCCANEER; 1938 Predrio March in original 

DeMille prod . 1 page out .30 
MICKEY ROONEY: HDISELF; '39 the Mick's life .50 
WILL R0GERS;1935 Will's life by J. Beatty 2.00 
IT HAPPENED ONE NIGHT; 1935 Gable A Colbert 1.00 
CHANKJ THE MAGICIAN; 1935 Bela Lugosi 1.50 
STAMPEDE; 1935 Rex, King of Wild Horses .50 
THE LOST CITY; 1935 Wm. Boyd in S-P serial 5.00 
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